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Manaus 


INE of the Wolle wiable Priviige N 
of Friendſhip, is that of carrying on 

n Intercourſe unſubjected to the *Slaviſh | 

[Ties of Form and Ceremony; which one I 

caim, for addreſſing You thus unexpectedly 

—and whatever delicate Pain You may ſuf- 

ſer from Surprize, You are too generous, * 

am ſure, not to allow another the Ad van 

ge of that Liberty, which You are e fo fond 5 

1 7 3 - 5 10 
To whom end an Author ol ſlender Er 

Abilities fly for Countenance, but to the ' 

Great or Good Fortune has denied me 

he Advantage of the former, but has made 

Wc ample Amends in the latter. So ſenſibly 

o I feel this, that, were my Production 

qual to that of the firſt Poet's in the Age, 


[4] 


I could never think it more hi ghly graced S 
| than by this Opportunity of acknowledging 

my having known one of the beſt Women 

(with warmeft Wiſhes for her enjoying many, | 


many Years of Happineſs) ) 
Ui fonere Friend, 
ett 


e 


P and affectionate humble Servant, 


On 


e —— RC ar — 


Dramatis Perſon. 
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ATHRIDATES 


PHARNACES, 
Girapns, 


Cuz, 


MEN. 


5 Mr. Giuſtinelli. 


Mr. Champnes 
| | Mr, | Vernon, | 
Mrs, Dorman, 


Miſs Rogers, 


walt, Guards Ke. 


TAMIRIS, 


SEI IVA, 


WOMEN. 


Mrs. Vincent. 
Miß Slack, 
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„ SCENE 1 


An outer Apartment in the Palace of Six op. 
PHARNACE S, With kx Sword bloody, fol- 


lowed $4 Tau IRIS, and the Child. 


= 


Prnarnxaces. 


TO more, 1 not, with thy 11 
T' unnerve my Fortitude—tho' loſt to Fortu ne, 
live to Glory—my imperial Mind, COLE 
et unſubdued—and this my blood- ſtain'd Rind 
plall yet revenge it's Maſter—yet ſhall rend 
on creſted Laurels from inſulting Rome. 
Tom. TPharnaces— ſtay i 
Plar. 1 cannot- -muſt not t hear. 


5 


"6h 3 


PHARNACES. 


3 R. 
Wet in the Splender of a 7 Wr, 


Is a Monarchs Greatneſs ſhown ; 
Js his to brave Misfortune's Prown, 
To reſcue from Diſerace a Crown , 
= His Soul undaunted, proud and free 4 
| Aud live or die with Ha. 


Tai am. My Huſband—yet relent—Ah cruel * inurl 


AIR. 


0b ferme dell my FIR Pyes— 
Pereſerve.—preſerve thy precious ye. 
Ner, in one Moment, ſacriſice 


Thy belpleſs Cbild—thy hapleſs iy, fer 


With thee, Habe s late Refuge Foes, 
And we a Prey to eruel Foes ! 
Preſer et fo 2 precious Life —— 


10 Thy helpleſs Chill. cy hapleſs M. fot 


Plbar. T. amiris—riſe hy Hapoinels and Hed 
Dear as my own, have been my righteous Care, 
And ever ſhall—reſtrain thy Tears, and hear me.— 
Take thou this Sword, yet reeking with the Gore 
Or dying FoerwDbſerve it well — and {wear . 
Thereon, by all the Love thy Heart e' er boaſted, E 
By all Life's Hopes, and by the Gods who crown el 
Thou wilt fulfil whatever I enjoin. 
Tas am. jp boding Heart Il ſwear 


PHARNACES. 3 


Phar. Once more I go 

T” avenge a People's Wrongs, a Father s Fall — 
Should I return no more, plunge that, I charge thee, 
Into yon Infant's Breaſt---nor let the Heir 

Of Pontus live a Prey to Chains and Inſult 
Preſerve him from that Lot---die then thyſelf, 

And haſte to meet the Partner of thy Soul, 

Where Tyranny and Bondage are no more. 
Jam. Immortal Gods! is this Phornaces' Order? 
For. It 8K Huſband and a Ate commands. 


AIR. 


Be je Redfaſt---ths Compaſſion 2 
In Streams of foft maternal Mo, - 
Ty Blood, thy Pride, thy Rank maintain. 
Live not to feel a Tyrant Hoe. 
In Pity giue the gen rous Strobe, 
And jou thy now my Infamy and Pl : 
Exit, with Attendants. 


Jam. He's gone — he end ſwifter than the Bark 
Driv'n by the e s Rage on certain Ruin 
Daſhes. 

Child. Why weeps my Mather ? what provokes 
My Father ?---and what means this bloody Sword ? 

Tam. Unhappy Child ren would-----but cannot 
ſpeak— 

Hold, hold, my Brain — 
en 5 %%% ID 
Who * ſt to ſuccour "Mas lend thine Aid, 

Sooth my Diſtreſs, and reſcue me from Madneſs 


B2 ATR. 


Hof 


oh great, All-guiding 8 


* 
— RY . rn gry aro TP 


4 PHARNAGBES. 
AIR 


Vi F: lady Dainy my Heart is 601d. 
I bear-] hear the diſmal Cries--- 
Tyrant ! the fatal Stroke withhold. 
WE. 7s fall n--- Alas / Pharnaces dies ! 


See his gern Shade its Right demand; 
Hie calls me to the cruel Deed, 
He beckons with bis crimſon Hand, 
And bids the wretched Infant bleed. 
2 5 . the Child — 


SEN Þ as Bip, wit 
e e 
4A March. 


Enter 8 and 3 ah . 


Pom. At length, the Roman Eagle wings his Flight, 


With Terror plum'd, o'er half the mY World. 

 Pharnaces too is vanquiſh d. 

. Ath. Let tefuſes 

To ſtoop to Pompey's Arms, and own 15 Valour 

But coopd within Sinope's haughty Walls, 

Hy deip'rate Rage, and Arrogance impell« d, 
Attempts to raiſe new Force. 

Pom. Attempts in vain! _ 

He but provokes the Blow, he ſhould all x 

Such Virtue ſhould not die. 

Aub. Not die! — the Traytor ! 


— ee A 5 
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He, 0 
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And 
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PHARNACES & 
He, who unable in the Paths of War . 
To wreak his Enmity, by Darkneſs came 
and treacherouſly ſtole my only Child 
he too, ungrateful Girl! to join the Robber! 
5» may the Fates with Laurels crown my Brow, 
would ſee the Tide, that hills his Veins, _ 
hed Drop by Drop 1'th' Duſt !—— Behold the Gate, 
Vhich leads to his Retreat—Thix Hour 1 is mine. . 


"C1K 


g rg d 2 engeance nerve my Arm, 
Tenfold Rage my Boſom war ! 3 

With all their Fires I feel it, olew; 

They bid me give the de Ain d Blow 1 


Nor ſhall a Daughter's — oAt-ady; 
Allay the Flames, <whereim my Seul i 15 ul; 
All, all his Race would all h | 
by * Throne diſgrac 45 my Honour bt. 


Pim, Reftrain this headftrong Madneſs. Atbridate I 
c Pompey's Voice, at leaits his Pow'r prevail; b 

hon ſhalt not go to act ſo damn'd a Decd. | 

ctroy thy Child My Soul is damp d with Fotos, 3 

|| fand between, and ſhield thee from thyſelf. ” 

or Glory, not for Cruelty, we fight; 

or {hall our Cauſe be ſtain d—thy Rage l thee. 

Alb. Would'{t thou depriue my Sword of . Ko- 

enge, 
bt noble Ihirſt of Arms and Robes 3 
Pom. Far other Attributes and Paſſions grace 
2 ſacred Namos—— True Valour dwells with | 


| Mercy. es 


6 PHARNAGES. 
A I R. 
The Blaze : of Ra ge, with teadlong Fires, 


Spreads madly round, nor brooks Command. 
The Flame, wwhich Valour's Warmth inſpire, 
Is held by Reaſon's feady Hand 
That ſeatters Ruin, and Diſmay, 

Wi, this 70 Glory lights foe Way. 


 Flourifh. 


9 


Euter Gir ADES with SELINA in Chain, Guard, 80 


Gil. Behold, my royal Maſter, what a Prize 

| Hath this Day, grac'd my Arms. 

Pom. A Prize indeed! [4h 

Alb. Pharnaces Siſter -.Oh ! all bounteovs Powe 
Now ye are kind indeed! to Gifts like theic, 

The Tribute of an o'ercharg'd Heart is poor. 

Pom. It muſt be ſo! within her lovely Mien 
Virtue's enthron'd, and bids the graceful Scat, 

Where ſhe reſides, be ſafe and undefil d. [Aj 

Aib. Traitreſs, approach, and with thy nean 


At 


Blood 
_ Haſte to appeaſe, in part, a Monarch 5 Wrongs. 2 
Iran W 
Sel. Whence! is thy Rage? ? has have I oFendedF# 
Ath. Thou ſhar'ſt Pharnaces Blood for that tg 
n All 
Sel. Inhuman Sentence Lis for Nature s Fault 
As Athridates Prepares to ſtrike, h % 
© 


| kneels to Pom Apex. 2000 inte piles 
I On 


Yo 


Vel 


— 
— 
— 
1 
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FHARNAGES 7 


bb! five me from his Wrath—thou gallant Roman, 


To thee, to thee I bend—or I miſtake, 
ot Mercy's Beam adorns thy 3 — 
My Youth, my Innocence-— 


Pom. Illuſtrious Maid, 


Riſe and be {ate |—miſevided Atbridates, TY 
My Elderſhip I claim, and will aſſert, 


Ev'n againſt thee, my Rights---When Virtue ſues, 
Rage ſmooths his Brow, and liſtens with a 
She is my Captive now.---Let thy Reſentment 

On Foes employ its Fury let Fen, - 

Who knows to wield the Spear, and bend the Bow, 
Let him be ſought- hence, with thy fell Armenians, 
Raſe theſe proud Walls, and act, at leaſt, a Deed, 
[That will not miſbecome a Soldier J Arm. TY 


. 4 1 R. » 


Ah. A Monarch s Duty claim ms ne, 


A Soldier's Pride inflames me. 4 
Car/t Pharnaces! Ho, I come /_ 


11s "are: Owe to meet FOO. Dem! 


8. Recal 1 dread e 


oh 


Exit. with Forces, 


gallant Chief! 


Why muſt Pharnaces fall by thy Decree? 
Pom. Rome and her Senate doom him--- 


yel, And with him 


All of his Blood. then be it ſo !--- 


Pom. Fear nothing. 


Oppreflion ſhall not reach thy Innocence, 


Be that my Care ! 


NE 


8 PHAR N A0 E 8. 
Sel. To * 5 then | 


I truſt— 
Pom. and to my Love. 
Sel. Love! do not mock N 


Your Captive. 
Pom. Could Ii injure, by Deceit, 

Such Virtue 

Sel. Still J fear within thy Ss. 
Have I not all to Sula e W 
8 TOP $2 Warrior only— What $ Selinda? ? 


AIR 


Save me not from Slaughter” $ 1 [ Kneeh 
T0 ſtray with mangled Innocence ; 
Let th by Virtue plead my Cauſe, 

Be thine Honour my Defence ! 
Be thy Triumph now beheld 

In "Ms cy and Humanity ! . 
5 To . OO Lie I cannot yield, 

Free from Guilt, 7 dare” to die. 


Pan Baniſh all Fear and hear me, [76 if ing ber 1 hea 
2 # Roman, 
A Warriour and a Prince !---One Moment's Glance 
Hath vanquiſh'd all my Soul——and Prudence bids 
That from thy Pow'r I fly, leſt I forget 
The Duties of my Station. This brave Man, 
(Whom, for his Feats in War, and private Merit, 
I tile my Friend) ſhall be thy Beauty's Guardian 
Till I once more behold back thy Tears, 
And let thy Heart be ſtill, 4 The Meer unchain Selindi 
1 lecure in this, 4 


PHARNACES. 9 
My Care 1s not to thee alone confin'd , 


But, far as Honour will allow; it revehes 
To all w Soul holds ä * TITS. 


AIR. 


Love, ( when Worth like thine ini es 0 
- + By fenfual Paſſions unfubdu'd, 
Mingles ev'n with Glory's Fires, 
And mounts to all that's great ond gud; 
The Battle done, 
A 1 The Lawrels won, 
i burns within t extatic Heart, | 
In ev'ry Rapture claims a Part, 
And, en when fierce Defire all end, 
 Gls i in the Jagred Name of Friend. 
D We with Porces. 7 


| 8 A Friend 1a Lover 1 01. Avid vet bis Words 
ISeem'd by the Breath of Truth inſpired---my Breatt 
Throbs with a dubious Paſſion ; Hope and Doubt 
(Hope for myſelf, my Friends—yet Doubt for all) 
Equal engage, and raiſe a War within. 
One Way alone remains.—.— to bear my Lot i 
With Fortitude — to wait, with patient Virtue, 
Whatever Fate decken and keep in mind 


wr gracious Breath, that bade my Heart be iu. 


TT AIR 


0 PHARNACES 


- 1K. 5 | | 


Late beſet wit Terrors ond 
Hideous Moans, 
Dying Groans, 
7 ben in hoſtile Fetter, bound 
Diecreed, within a Dungeon I Gloom, 
Heavy Moments to conſume. £08 
Whence the Ray that ſeems to riſe, 
And dawn upon my failing Eyes? 
Ie Truth the ſacred Beam, 
= Thro' my Soul thy Radiance fiream, 
Exert thy full, thy clearer Light ! 
TY Tyre Errors Maze, 
Die my Ways, 
And lead, Oh! lead to what is vile | 5 
| Exit, attended by Lucius and Guard, 


| End of the Firſt Aer. 
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ACT 


PHARNACES 25 
eee I DELDIDELDID 
ACT II. i hf E N E . 


4 Burial-Place . to the Kings of 


 PonrTus. 


Arms of a Siege, bud Great and the fellreing a 
1 Chorus heard. tr 0722 bebind.. = 


CHORUS. 


Tis 8 fatal Stroke is giv) 1— 
Save . us, Pages Heav n * 


7 ten Enter T AMIRIS Ailraftedy, follwed by ber 
= 50 Child, and a Soldier. 1 8 
rd, 

Cn . 

\ Mother, Mother ! 

| Tam, Fate has done its worſt--- 

| Rome triumphs, and Sinope ſinks in Ruins--- 

| Pharnaces' Or der now mult be obey'd, 

It muſt---it ſhall---but not on thee, my Child! 
My Death alone may fſatisfy---and thee, 

Dear Pledge of early Bliſs, and happier Days, 

Thee I conſign to Fate ſome whiter Hour 
Perhaps may meet thee, ſhould the Arm of Slaughter, 
Tird with its bloody Office, ſpare thy Weakneſs--- 
Here lye a while conceal'd. My truſty Servant, 
Pa that ſacred Door--- 


I Soldier opening a Tomb, the Child farts hack, 1 
1 | br 


5 


12 PHARNAGBES. 
Why ſtarts my Comfort ? 


No harm can reach. thee here---here mayꝰſt thou ki 


Secure, and ſave thy Life. 


Child. J dare not venture 


Into that diſmal Place---no---deareſt Mer. 


IH go with you, and I may be the Means 
To fave you---ſure they cannot be ſo cruel 


To hurt you, when I'm near---On my weak Knees 


I''t crawl for ever, blind myſelf with Tears, 


5 To beg 'em ſpare my Mother. 


Tam. Oh my Child! 


: My Heart is almoſt broke---comply- —comply-— 


533 


Can the Darling of. ty Heart, —— 
0 / can he doubt a Mither's Care, 
0 an his Mind endure a Smart 

Her Boſom does not more than Hure? 

Here from Cruelty ſecure, 

Ladd no vain Fear thy Soul annoy, 
The deadly Gloom a while endure, 

- Then '1 rake to Light and new-born oo. — 


Child. The very Sight is Death cannot g0.— 
A 1 R. 


In this, I fear, my lateſt Renal 
Hear me, deareſt Mother, hear inc, 
Trom a jad. and early Death, 
Spare me, deareſt Mother, ſpare ine. 
| en * the Child into the Tomb, and cloje it on 5 
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PHARNACES 7; 
Tam. Forgive me, cruel Glory, and Pharnaces, 

Po thou forgive, that, ſpite of thy Commands, 
yield to Nature's Voice-— her Cries are loud—— 
could not on my Infant wreak thy Bidding 


There ſpake the Mother but behold the Queen 
Paſert her OT and thine, 1 


[She offers to ſtab berſ 5 : 
Jy Arukiparzs and bis Party. 


| Ah. Baſe Wretch, forbear; 1 [Seizing the Dagger. 
[ſhou ſhalt not '{cape me ſo--by thine own Hand 


To ſee thee freed, would diſappoint my Vengeance, 
hand ſtain my Triumph. 


| Tam, What ſevere Compaſſion 
| 4th, Compaſſion! hence. I know it not ſay where 


here haſt thou hid thy Child Neth accurſed Offsprin 5 
Df my perfidious Foe ; 


| Tam. Amid' the Ruins, 

The dreadful Ruins of our MN an World, 

Forlorn, I feek him. 

Aub. Trait'rous Wretch, 'tis FIT ER ET, 

8 Jain of my Blood and Arms, thou haſt conceal'd him, 
But all thy Arts are vain---I go to ſeek 

l Ind bring him to thine Eyes---then ſhalt thou die ; 
Jet not, till in his ſtreaming Blood imbath'd, 

heath from his ghaſtly Mien {hall dart new Horror, 
. Ind! ab wound thy Soul, to glut "my" Vengeance. 


} 5 A 15 R. 
| Tam. Ju my Ant; take a Part, 
| Ath. Oer thy Sorrows 1 regozce, 
| Doty feel each piercing Smart, 
6:1. | Tam, Ah ! 1s that a Fotker's Heice? 
YO 3 | A 1 R. 
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„ PHARNACES. 


Ath. Thy Father, Traitreſs / TJ diſclaim, 
At once the Feelings and the Name; 


The Child, and Sire, I go to ſeek, 1 
ö Then Gall N in Torture ſpeak. 
Lit Athridates, 5 
5 2 A Tn R1D ATES goes out, Enter, on the elle A 
Side, PHARNACES. | 
[ 
Phar. Unarm'd! defencelefs! compaſs 3 round wil In 
ene, V 
Where can 1 fly for Refuge ?—ha! Tamiris Z 
Haſt thou fulfill'd my great Command! * ; 
Tam. My Huſband, Ar 
1 meant to do it—but—nay, turn not from me. Sy 
Phar. Take heed; let me not think thou wouldſtdeny 
Thy Child the laſt Compaliion thou couldſt Mew him; 
For, if thou haſt— 
Tam. Be pacified— tis done. " 


Phar. Matchleſs Obedience! then my Boy is dead! 
Tam. ( Aldo.) F orgive me, Truth; 1 dare not tru 
thee new. 
| Phor. Draw near, Jamiri one Fade ere = 
We follow him, and let my Eyes drop Blood, 
To thank thy noble Mercy—cloſer vet! 
United thus, we may defy the Gods 
To ſhew two human Hearts fo greatly wretched. 
Tam. Claſpt in thy Arms, Death has not half hy 
Horrors 
The eaſier Part of thy Cid: remains 
Yet unperform'd—now bid me give the Blow, 
And fee how tearlels 11 
Plur 


r U —˙ OY PAPA * 4; 


PHARNACES. 


Phar. Stay, a Moment Stay! 

Let me behold my ſole- ſurviving Comfort 
A little longer —ſuch a Loſs, as thee, 
Requires an Age's Pauſe. 

Jam. My Lord !—Pharnaces ! 


I, 


Awhile, to wake more horrid ? 


J Phar. Dreadful Interval! 


In Luxury of Grief— Tamiris ſay 
Where lie the precious Aſhes of my Son? 
Jam. Within that Tomb. 


buch e Tears, as Parents only ſhed, 


AIR. 


What means this awful Silence ? Can the Arm 
of Slaughter tire? Or do his Terrors ſleep 


Ithank ye Gods, and will enjoy your Bounty, 


Pbar. Kncel with me, kneel, my Comfort, 
And conſecrate the dear Remains with Tears, 


15 


er kneel c on each 2 ide 7 the T ond. 


bar. New free How Pow r - of 1 Harms, 


Thy Debt ſo ſoon below 1 
Since langer Life had only made 
A longer Date of Moe. 


f hi 


Par 


1 Thy fwees, thy guiltleſs Soul 
7 Shall dread no more the Shock of Arms, 
Nor hear the Thunder roll. 

01 boppy thou, who thus haſt paid 


Firewel, 1 ſleep in Peace the righteous Pow” Y 
Have ſome Compaſſion ; if a Parent's Tongue 
Pronounc'd the Doom, yet they who know the Motive 
ho read each * [Alarms within, 
on * 
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Nay ſhrink not from the Sony 
8 If it o'erwhelm us, 10 no Hour ſo ft! 
=  [flarms gain. 


Enter AT HR I D AT ES ; attended. 


Ath. Les all ths boaſted 1 piles, 
Theſe Glories of a Race to me perfidious, 
And Rome's high State, be levelld to the Earth, 
Jam. O dreadful Sound! . 
Ath. Give to the Winds their Ashes! | 
Jam. Oh Heav'ns my Father what haſt ou to ſear 
From {ſenſeleſs Marble? 
Aub. Where haſt thou conceal 1 
Thy Child? quick I— tell m. 
YN bur farting forth.) From a Tyrant's Power 
Secure he ſleeps—thy Fury cannot reach him. 
 Ath. Pharnaces there !—Guards ſeize upon em both 


T: R thank thee. 


Pbar. Tyrant, we defy— — 9 
Aub. Thy Pride ſhall yet be tam d—down wih 
„ Trophies!“ 
Why this Delay? 1 
it the Guards who un to 519 FR Monuments, 
Jam. O Gods! l muſt reveal him. 
Unfold that Womb of We N . ofen it, 
Unhappy Cauſe © 
Of matchleſs Grief .come both 1 FE 
[The Child comes out of the Tomb and runs 40 Tami: 
Phar. Deceitful Woman! 
Thus haſt thou ſavd my Child 7721 thought him pal 


THE Reach of n. Sorrow, or Diſgrace, 
= 
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Bat now he lives to all, and we to ſhare * —_ 
Ath. Vengeance provides a noble Feaſt---All, All 
| Shall feel my Rage- — a — 
Phar. Tyrant, ſtrike! N 
Tam. In Mercy, pauſe, and ſave us 
Phar. Why Tamiris, _ 
my ſhould we live ?--Honour and Truth have left us. 


AIR. 


Ath. Tho all Hell 5 Tro Is between us lay, 
And dard my lifted Arm to ſtay, 
 Thro Lines of Fire I'd cut my Way, 
195 The Call of V engeance 70 obey. 5 


(as he offers to draw, the Child advances 
before Pharnaces and Tamiris, and lack * 
Atbridates retires in Confuſion. > 


AIR 


Child, Fur all the 2 my Parents 4 
I kneel, a willing Sacrifice ; „„ 
1 heir virtuous Hearts, in Pity, ſhare, 


And let my little Life fu Nee! 
[Loud Alarms > 


Enter GIL Abrs bafip—bis Sword ar an. 
Gil, Lord Athridates ! , 
Ath. Whence this ſudden Outcry? 
Gil. Pompey requires your inſtant Aid--from whence 
The weſtern Tow'r frowns o'er the torrid Heath, - 
D A 


alt 


ut 
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A furious Sally by ſome Foes conceal'd, 

Aſſail'd his Flank, who to the neighb' ring Marſh, 
In wild Confuſion fly. 

Ath. Our Force ſhall ſhield 'em. 
Gilades, to thy Care I give thoſe Traitors, 
Till my Return — [Te Pharnaces, &c.] 428 hop 
not to-elcape me, 

My Wrath is not leſs certain, tho delay d; 

Fer Ev'ning Shades deſcend, prepare t to 72 3 

Each other's ſtreaming Gore. | Ei 
Gil. [ Afide] Gods! did I hear 

Thoſe Words aright —— My Heart is chill'd with 

Horror. 

Guards, mildly treat their Sorrows—to Pharnaces 


Shew Honour, and to the Eaſtern Palace Gate 


Conduct em ſtrait— 
N Sen-My Lord, 
| . he Gods yet ſmile upon us. 
 * Bay, No; Tamer, : ©: 

Our Title to their Care is forfeited. 

Diſgrace and Shame are on us, 
Tam. Yet forgive me! 5 
Phor. Tempt me not with thy Tears—T cannot 

bear them; 


War, War, and Vengeance, quick devour my Griefs 
And root Remembrance from me. 


Tam, Oh! forbear! 


[ follow— * 


2 +: 1 


A 1 R. 
T R I O. 


7 am. [Keeling] Cruel, / Huſband. 4 0 impart 
Some Comfort to my breaking Heart ! 
Child. [Kneeling] Deareſt Father, O impart 
Some Comfort to ber breaking Heart ! 


Tam. SP Pain and Torture be my Share ! 
But thy Frowns I cannot bear. 
Huſband ! „„ 
Child. | N alben. 3 
Phar. (Raj ng en.] r my Shame ! 


Left to Virtue as to Fame, 
Pair d in Miſery We go, 
| Death alone can end cur 77 be. 


bert guarded—leading Tanks 4s and Child : 
in either Hand.) 


Gl Their Griefs have enter d in my 800 curſl 
Corſt Athridates !/—thine own Daughter !—fay, 
o WI Nurſe of each nice and tender Feeling, Nature, 

What is thy Force, or where are thy Abodes, 
6, If in a r Breaſt thou do'ſt not dwell ? 
What Impulſe ſtrixes my Mind ?---May I believe 
That Heav'n dooms me an Inſtrument lt does — 
Pleas d I obey—far as my Pow'r extends 
dee me devoted to the 4 great Beheſt, 


EE: 
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Enter Powyry attended by Sarda 


The Boon of her he loves ? 


I love Selinda- 
My Honour too is pledg d 
That, or my promis'd Bliss! in Love and thee, 


| Tho' Soul and Body ſever at the Blow, 
Thou muſt be torn away---lI may be wretched, 
But cannot be Inglori 10Us, 


K 


The G Lands an An gel of Diftreſs 
Prone t6 pity, and to bleſs, 
Direcis, and makes me bold! 2 
The Trant's Purpoſe I'll reveal, 
Faith and Allegiance J repeal— 5 


WU th Vice no Tenne can bold. Exit. 


An Apartment m the P a la CE. 


——SELINDA 6; 
Ladies. _ 


Pourry Jeaks lo an Officer, as be enters, 


Pim: Connie them 1 e and their hardy C eh 


To Rome mult be led Captive---Such, my Fair, 


I grieve to {ay muſt be Pharnaces Lot, 
Unleſs he ſwear Allegiance to our State. 


Sel. No Remedy: Can Pompey then refule 
Pom. My Oath enjoins it. 
—and revere the Gods ! | 


if I muſt — 


A IK 


AIR. 


"AY orture, alas, may reh prove : e 
The Pangs of diſappointed Love, I 
Yet ſome Relief remains bebind, _ 
While Juſtice fways the ſuff ring Mind, 
But Honour baniſhed from her Throne, 
Each Joy, each Hope of Rejt 7 2 ny; 


8 Noble * 
Forgive my Earneſtneſs ! the Favours ſhewn 
To me, your Captive, freed and thus attended, 
Should filence me---but think he is my Brother, 4 
[ſaw him guarded, almoſt dead wth Grief 1 . 
His Wife and Child A 
Pom, Forbear, I fiw it too 3 
and turned aſide, ſo ſore it ſmote my Heart. 
0h! would I could preſerve him - thou, Selinda, | 
Shalt to the Council, and gffiſt our Suit, 
Redeem'd from Athridates barb'rous nds. 
There have I cited him to hear our Offers. 
There he muſt have his Audience and reſolve--- 
Pompey ſhall e en deſcend to beg his Friendſhip, 
Rather than loſe Alliance with his Virtue, 
Be, The Gods reward * 


dy | 


AIR. 


— 
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Here, my Delight, my Pride, to Heav'n I ſwear, 


My fervent Hopes, nor aſk thy vielding Hand 
Till he reſolve, left I ſhould owe the Gitt 
Io any Motive but thy gen'rous Love. 
Let him but meet my Wiſh, my laviſh Soul 
Shall know no Bounds of glorious Recompenſe. 


- "Rb That Wi ſh, ye whiſp' ring Breezes hear, ; 


AIR. 


Ye Pow! rs of flrong and ſoothing Sound, 
Your double Force impart, 
The Warrior's flubborn Ear to wound, 
Or melt the Father's Heart! 


So may he yet, with Truth RY Love, 
Eſtabliſh Peace and Fame, 

Whale future Ages ſhall approve 
And honour Porapey's Name. 


"Pics Be thy Wiſh prophetic! | 
Speed we, to — our Art! yet e'er we go, 


By Honour and by Arms, no more to breathe 


AIR. DVETTO. 


Pom. Awhile may rav noi Slaughter ceaſe, 
Diſarm d by heav'nly—ſmiling Peace | 
And wild Ambition's furious Stay 
Jo Friendſhip, and to Love, sive way! 


Oh waft it to Pharnaces Ear! 
Thou, God of Peace, his Heart incline, 
And teach it to accord with mine! 


Pom! 


— Laban, _ ptr nad mor Ir ET TOC TIT eg rope dra ITO . es mh Rs PP * 22 
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pom. May then my Sighs, my Wiſh expreſs, 
And teach Selinda's Heart to bleſs? 
Gl, Then ſhall my Sighs my Love expreſs ; 
=> bappy thou, if I can bleſs. 


Pom. Thus ver the Altar's flaming Height, 
3 Our Truth ſhall caſt a purer Light, 
While ſacred Honour phlghts the Vor, 
And decks the Crown for — 8 Brow: 


i, Thus ver the Abar's, be. 5 
[ They repeat the Strain togreer and 
= Exeunt, attended. e 


End of the Second AS. 


&CY: 


Of Mercy, and of Happineſs— 


er e e 
The 2 puncil- C bamber. | 


r 0 MPEY diſe werd en” attended, 
PHARNACES guarded. Saru, _ 


PHARNACES, 


ELIN DA, e e thy vain Perſuaſion; 
The lazy Drop, that falls Ow the Flint, 
Hath more Effect. 5 

Sel. Vet liſten to the Voice 


Phar. No more l- 


Mercy What's that can a Kingdom 8 Hei, 1 


Exil'd my native Walls, reduc'd to fee 

My Country bleeding, all our Aion Coaſt 

By War laid waſte, or ſunk in Slavery; 

Can I fee this, yet to the Hand that caus'd it, 

For Freedom bend, and ſue for . ?—No— 

Come Death, Deſtruction come! 
Pom. Renown d Pharnaces, 

1s Reaſon take the Rein—the Terms I offer 

Are ſuch as may with Honour be embrac'd. 
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ATR. 


O hae: to „ Rech s potw ful 7. eNgue, 
 __ Obey, obey ber Voice, 
. Hope attunes her fothing Song, 

J0 bid thy Soul Foes i 


3 Fair Freedom, decks i 711 all ber Charms, | 
Invites thee to be leſt, TY 
/ And Friendſhip longs, with folding Arms, 
To wrap thee 1 in her B We 


gel. ts how the Victor courts bee to be happy. 
Embrace his Love, my Brother. . 

Phar. Hence, Selinda? : 
Abus'd, llaken Maid e his 3 
What Weakneſs thus miſleads wh” Mind ?—Porbear 
To try wy: e further— Im reſolv d— 5 


ATR. 


Roman, 7h /of?, thy 3 Arts give der, 
Of Friendſhip and of Freedom talk no more; 
Hope, from her ample Hoard, brings no Relief, 
And Reaſon er ves but to encteaſe my Grief. 


A Prince appeals —0 dare not thou deny 

The Boon , for which bis Scrrows loudly cry; 

We only Mercy thou, with Pride, can ſi ſhe, 
Or be eee, give the fatal Blow ! 


—— — — — — 
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Pom. In Sable clad, the Noon of Night approaches; 


With earlieſt Dawn, my Pris' ners muſt to Rome. 
Let me not ſee Pharnaces in the Number, 


Spare me the Sorrow, and zhyſelf the Shame. 


My Oath and Honour equally forbid. 

The fatal Doom ſhould be repeal'd, nated 
Thou ſwear to meet my With-—hine Aid in Arme 
Mie aſk not— take Wi ins Hour—that ended, 
The Temple ſhall with ev ry Rite be crown'd, 

That mutual Leagues require; and at the Altar 
We ſhall attend thine Anſwer —Gallant Prince, 
Let it be Peace between us! — Till that time, 


Return to thine Apartment; O return, 


And in thy Wife's and Infant's Sorrows read 
Perſuaſion, far beyond the greateſt Pow'r 5 
Ot human CORY” 


TRIO. 


„ Night, as Pp gleomy Shades FR 


Our Troubles hide, our Tumults end, 
That Concerd's clear and gladſome Wo, 
May mingle with the Dawn ef Day AF 


Sel. Night, as thy Shades incline t0 Reſt, 


Bring Quiet to the Warriors Breaſt, 


That Morn may ſee his Sorrows ceaſe, 
f And wake bis Soul to Love and Peace ö 


Lite me, to dark Deſpair a Prey, 5 
O Night, eternal be thy Stay, 
Wat flaring Morn, aoith thouſand Ehes, 
No more * my Shame may riſe ! 


[Exit Pharnaces, guards 
| En. 


P HAR N A 8 E 8. 1 


Enter ATHRIDATES a Grtaes. 


4h, e his Command ! away | 
[7 0 Gilades Es 


Roman, in me 


Behold a Monarch pleading for his Right ! 
| claim my Captives; to my Rage ie them, 
That Vengeance may be gratified ! 

Kl. Great Conqueror, 
Now interpoſe thy Pow' 1. or all is lot, 

Pom. Athridates, 
By virtue of my Place, by Oath enjoin'd, 
And by our Country's s Law, the Cauſe of Juſtice | 
here ſupport ; and from Oppreſſion's Gripe 
Redeem the meaneſt Captive. Should Pharnaces 


L Swear Faith to Rome, tis mine to ſeal the 8 : 


If not, her Senate doom him— till that time, 
He lives in my Protection Thou art anſwerd.— 
Abb. Vengeance and Death! Is then a King 


1 * refus' d, 8 | 
tation, | His Claim deſpis' gy: 555 
Pom. Thou doft forget thyſelf, 
e 


1 Diſzrac d with ev'ry Spot and Shame, eo 
| That mean Revenge and Slaughter bri „ 
No more uſurp the ſacred Name, 
5 } The hallo d Scepter of a King. 
(aalen. JY/ben frantic Wars no longer rave, 
I. 'Tis bis to ſuccour and redreſs ; 

5 His Scepter 1s the Pow'r to fave, LS 
L His Crown, and Triumph, is to bleſs, 
| [Excunt Pompey, Selinda, and Guards, 

E 2 | Aub. 
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Alicb. Refusd! inſulted !—Curſes on his Head ! 
The mighty Hunger of Revenge unſated! 

But tremble, Roman ! know, I came prepar'd 

To meet thy Arrogance,—l well foreſaw 

His boaſted Virtue center'd all in this 

To pleaſe a Woman hom to wanton Dalliance 
He now enamour'd leads. O bleſt Occaſion! 


Fit Time for Vengeance! while the City ſleeps, 


And he in Love diſſolv d. Here, take this Paper, 
It holds my full Inftructions—Haſte this inſtant, 
Near to the Southern Quarter of the Palace 
Aſſemble all our Troops, prepar d to cloſe 

The Romans in, and at the Signal n,, 


Jo drench them in their Gore,— ONT, the Paper 


Pompey, enjoy _ 
Thy laſt of Pleaſures—for, this very Hour, h 
Thou lleep'lt, to wake no more. 


AIR, 


The 7 zunders 77 Battle prepare 
' With Horror unwonted to roll; 
Loud echoing Greans thro the Air, 
Are the Pleaſure and Pride of my Soul, 


See Slaughter bis Cavern unfolds, 
Forth ſues a terrible Flood, 
Wile Ven geance exulting beholds, 


And Jane" ver 4 3 of Blood. 


Exit, attended. 


7 TOTS 
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b treo, 
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Gil. Now, cruel Tyrant ! now my uſtice dread, 
1 burſts, a Tempeſt, round tl) y VO? Head. 
[Exit | 


To E N E 1. | Changes 3 to an Apartment. 8 


Euter PO M PE v, 8 E IL INDA, and Attendants. 


Pim. Oh! he W he jealous Minutes ſpeed! too quick 
For me and my Defires | &er yet the Time, 5 
The fatal Period comes, to plunge Us all 
In Grief, that knows no Cure, on thee, Selinda, +8 
Reſts all the little Hope, that cheers my Heart, i Fr 
Thou anſwer'ſt not ” = nl 

Sel, 1 far tis all | in vain. 5 1 


AIR. 


dee Ni, thy the Gate of Love be feen 
Buy fell Reſentment ſtrongly barr d, 
And jlubborn Pride, with rugged Mien, 
Each downy Path to Mercy guard, 
Once mere will I my Pow'r employ, 
Nur Loves and Duties to combine, 
To free Pharnaces be my Foy, 


The Praife and Ty all be thine 1. 
Enter G1 LA DES 7⁰ th a Paper, po. kneels, 


Gul. Forgive this boid Intruſion, thus to Farth 


CO EI 
. — — A —— — rats 


yo PHARNACES. 


I bend, and ſwear, tho born and bred Armenian, 

My Heart | is wholly thine -—Prolerve —_— 

'T his Paper ſpeaks thy DR 

Pom. Riſe, Gulages! © 

_ Sel. My Heart alas! finks in me—may Diftrek 

Danger, and Death be far from ſuch Perfection! 

Pom. Confuſion What fo ſudden and fo near! 
Thy Virtue claims our nobleſt Thanks =Selinda, 
| Haſte to thy Brother; be th' Attempt Propitious, 
As it is good Soldier, conduct her ſafe, 

Repair thou then to me; thy Aid I aſk, 

In this unlook'd for Treach' 5 

Sil. You command me 

[Exit Dompey one way, Gilades and Sclinda the ale. 


Euter PARA, with a Dagger, Tang 
and CHILD, 


Phar. Thou now haſt heard, and now v muſt own, 
„„ 

The ſubtleſt Pow'r of Eloquence were vain 
Againſt ſuch mighty Reaſons— Pompey boths 
But to betray Us to a mean Conceſſion, 5 

A voluntary Bondage let Us then 

Believe no more, and be no more Weber d. 
Tam. Not for myſelf I fear and tremble thus, 
But for my Child—O ! look on him, Pharnaces ! 
Within his ſtreaming Eyes a thouſand Torments 
_ Await me—Death, alas! has neither Frown, 
Nor. Pain, but I could meet with thee unſhaken. ; 


AIR 


PHARNACES. 31 
AIR. 


The Speftre Death, when view'd . far, 
Appears à Foe, in Terror dreſi, 
Mk But proves, when we behold him near, 
T The Comfort of Aftition's Breaſt ; 
The fleddy Soul he threats in vain, 
The Coward he alone affrights,--- 
And gives us, for a Moment's Pain, 


N bole _ of * * * 


Enter sin pa. 


V7. 


Sel. My Brothili arm 4! drop, — that carl Steel— 
Once more great Pompey ſends: 
Phar. "Tis paſt, Selinda. 8 
Sel. Yet hear me 5 
Phar. No -Art "A 10 loſt to Honour, 15 
And to the Blood, thou ſhar'ſt, baſely to give 
Thy Hours to him, who leads Us all to Ruin! 7 
Tamely receive a mean, precarious Life, 
Dependant on his Smile! No- join with Us, 
And be thine own Deliverer ! 
Fan Meant 
Perverſely bold !---he ſends to tell thee e 
Phar. That he prepares to crown our r general Fall 
With Ruin of thy Virtue. 
gel. Blind to Goodneſs ! 
His Views on me- 
Phar. Are foul as 1 
Sel. My Life upon his Honor! N 
WT 1 ao > Phar, 


vn, 


18 


9 There, there the Storm begins! 


Ze 5 H AR NACE S. 


Phar. Hence [...begone ! — 
Conſult a wretched Satetyt--We're reſolvd. | 
Sel. Oh! yet forbear! [Loud Alarms with, 


Plar. What Storm! has Wreehednehs, like ours, 3 
Sel. Fr. rom Pompey's Arm, kom Kits! you wrong, 
Alone expect it---Gods, protect his Virtues ! 

Tam. Explain, my Siſter ae ad 
Sell. Thy cruel Father + 5 

Madly reſentful, that he is deprivd 

His wiſh'd-for Vengeance, ſeeks, by treach' rous Arts 
To make a general Slaughter on the City, 
At this dead Hour. The Prince, thro' ſecret Mean 
Appriz d of his Intent, prepares to meet him, 
And turns his Force againtt bis own Ally, 
Rather than to 3 and Shame 

Reſign your Lives. 
Tam. My Huſband l- 
Phar. Turn thee From. x me⸗ 
A Torrent of Remorſe and 8 o'erwhelms me. 
Se. Indeed the Prince is noble, and of me 


He ev'n foregoes a Hope, till you are happy. 
if W ſounded, 


N 


1 


Al 


Enter Grrapzs. 


Gil The Prince, my Lord, requeſts your ſpect 


Preſence. 
Sel. Is then his virtuous Cauſe— 
Gil. The Gods have crown'd i. 2 
: N a. 
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Tam. Thanks to the righteous Pow r 
Phar. Exalted Chief! 5 
„now have 1 wrong'd thy noble Heart ito now 
Haſt found indeed the Way t'inſlave Pharnaces. 
a Sel. Seek we the facred Spot---the. flaming Altar, 
With evry ceremonious Rite expects us. 


AIR. 


Phar. Te gracious Pau rs, with ti nely Care, 

8 Have warn d my erring Breaſt, 

0 may I hence, with pious Fear, 
5, £5 Abide thetr great N! 3 


6, Al. Or may We hence Se. ” [Excunt. | 


$C E N E III. Changes 70 the Temple. | 


The Altar dreft with the Holy Fire) Glades) Prieſts, 
Guards, &c. Pompey diſcovered on the Steps of _ 
the Altar; beneath him, oh bis K. gt, ſtands a Prieſt, 
with a Spear in bis Hand——on his Left, another 
with a Torch——n the e beneath the Steps 

1.00 f the Altar, a Golden Urn filled with Earth. 


* TIER "4 
— — b 


1 


| - Chorus of Pr tefts. 


Deſcend, ſweet Peace, deſcend and bring 
Content and Pleaſure on thy Wing. 
With jocund Plenty in thy Train, 
| Deſcend, and cheer the fickning Seal / 


* | D . 
; - nn gs br 23s * Py * — J : 
« — — . 9 


all. * N . Sam, 


3 PHARNACES 


Pjbarnaces Heart to ratify the Wiſh !_- 


— —— ——Vů — 5 o 


Shall heal our wounded Minds, and crown our Bliſs, 
For Treachery detected and ſubdued 


| OP we our honeſt Thanks in — Song. 


How lar burns the Flame, how it ſtreams to the Shit) 


ä — —-— . —— ˖ — 
% 


Again Wake tbe Baſe, &c. 


2 7 hou, Athridates, raſh, miſguided Man, 


. — N Go 225 — 
„ — . —— — 
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The Fear of Guilt alone unnery'd their Arms 


Of Shame and Difappointment, 


Take back the Term it cuts thas beſt---thou Trait 


a N 


Pom. Hear this, all gracious Pow rs, and Oh! diſpof 


Mean while, till Reconcilement's ſoothing Balm 


A 1 
Wake, wake the ud Blaſt, and bid 1 ariſe 


Jo the Pow'r, who wards the Blow, 
And lays the lurking Traitor low, 
Duelle upon the pleaſing Strain, 
The grateful Lay ne er flows in / Vain, 


Enter A T HRIDAT * 8 guarded. 


From thy own Vaffals take a great Example. 
Not fear of Pain or Death, fo ſoon cou'd vanquith 
Men learn'd and practis'd in the Trade of War— 


Aſham'd to ſtrike in ſuch a vicious Cauſe ! 
They left thee naked to the bitter Wound 


 Ath. Curſes ſeize 
Their daa Souls! and thee, thou double Traitor, 
70 9 Gil 


f 
Ml 
Falſe to thy Cauſe 800 Maſter! 

Gil. Bloody Tyrant — 


To Vi irtue, Juſtice, and Humanity ! 
— . Could 


N 
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0 ouldſt thou expect to find a ſingle Wretch, 
do loſt to Goodneſs, who wou'd dare abett 
Revenge 0 black, and infamous a8 thine | =» 


55 
A 1 N. R 
In Honour's Cauſe alone © 1 
Me fatal Sword T raiſe, 7 
1 That, that Should point the ſacred Steel, 
1 And bid ts e lage. 


But edpeleſ be the Blade, : 
That Vice attempts to wield, 
And blaſted be the guilty Arm 
That Aci ns the noble Field. / 


5 Baſe Wretch ! "Fouts Siobe of Man, 
'  _ Deſpairing may ſt thou fy! 
In deſert Wilds to groan, unſeen, 
5 And unlamented, die! es 


Pane: Thy Troops are in our Care, nd ſiggar AGance 


f Monarch and Ally, ſecures thy Perſon. 

To Shame, Diſquiet, and each Pang, that tears 
The guilty Soul, I leave thee free. 

4th. To Shame! 


ator know it not, and glory in the Deed! 


; Gil 


raito 


»uldl 


o Rome's high State. For thee, the double Name 


bly Rage {hall Kill purſue---O ! might i it reach thee ! 
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F ˖—· . 


Tamiris, thou art ſav d the dreadful Sight 


Enter Pnanwacrs, TAMIRIS, SELINDA, @n 


n . 


Spare further Speech, leſt I appear to make 


— — 
— — —  — wr 


Advance the Torch— 5 


At 
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AIR, k 

0 

Cu I purchaſe, from ample Peary x Rell, 0! 
_ The Bleſſing, that moſt would enrapture my Soul : 

"Tere to ſee thee, my Captive, in Agony lie, . 

| Difrratted, deſpairing, and begging to die; Wo 


Tn lingering Pains would I ſee thee depart, 
5 Aud riot, and yours on the cu . 85 Heart. 
» 258 


Pom. Repentanc may, we will 1 hope, 0 ertake hit g 


Of a Diſgrace ſo near thee——ln that Thought Th 
My Heart rejoices——— Now the Trial comes, Nee 
On which BY Bliſs depends, — 5 | 


_ Chula, With Guar ds. 5 


Am I to call. the Friend 88 —Weigh yell my Offen pro 
Fer yet— _ 


Phar. O virtuous Prince, forbear thy Counſel, 


A Merit of embracing Worth like thine. 
Shame ties my Tongue Ito You and Rome I bend, 


And o'er the e Knot, in Floods of Tears, = 
Will ſhed Remorſe. or 
Pom. Bleſt Hearing e Flamen, [Wi 

I nba bed = [7a tbe Pri Dt 


Phar. 
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Phar. Thus be the deſp rate Fire HE HY 

¶ Buries the Torch i in the Urn. 
Of Enmity extinguiſh” d---neer again 

Oh! ne'er to be renewd! _ 
Pom. Behold I break [Takes the Spear -from the if. 

The fatal Spear, and, as it falls to Earth. mY 

50 dic deſtrucive War!“ i 


Chir of Pri. CEN 


75 attentive Gods have heard our Nin Pyr. 4 
For Innocence, and Virtue, are therr Care. 


pom. For Rome, I oreet, and hold thee to my Heart. 
This City be thine 47 ! *till Peace reſtore 
Repoſe to Aſia, and to thee thine Empire. 
Phar. My Wife, my Chi this Tranſport is 
.-.- $60 much {++ ” 
1. In what a Length, an n Age of Miſery, 
Have ſome few Hours involv'd us! and a Moment 
Lo bring this great Deliverance !—O my Child l- 
Phar. Preſerve him ever there, and warn his Mind, 
From theſe his Father's Errors, to correct ; 
Impetuous Heat, and tread in Reaſon's Path. 
Child. My Mother's Virtue, and my Father's Honour, AF 
Il make my great Example. Ls 
Pom. Now, Selinda, 
may, with Honour, ao - 
| Sl, What 1, with Pride, 
Conſent to, my Preſerver, Prince, and Maſter! 1 
E Larnaces ! Siſter my fond Heart is full 
Pf Rapture —de J live to fee ye thus? 


nd 


ers 


id, 


AIR. 
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© Now o'er your Eyes, ; ok of late, | 1 5 
Say Tranſport throws his glitfring Ros, 
7D Aud, like the Sun, on ſwelling Floods, 

.. mh ithin the ſparkling Flud Plays. 1 


5 0 never may the Beam decay, 
O be the Channel never dry, OP 
| But Virtue, from her thouſand Spring 5, 
Eternal Streams of oy Supply ! 


Tam. 4 o thee, Selinda (Siſter of my 1 


Ad ev'ry Feeling there) by Pompey s Virtue 7. 0 


1 Directed and inſpir” d, we owe it all. 


AIR. 


fo Denied. 700 fon a Faller s Care, 
_ The Comfort Nature lent, 
Whom, while his Crimes my Beſom tear, 


a des She 465 my Soul lament; 


emitted in 1 | 
the Repre- & 


e, Of fot ring Love the . rs impart 
e 4150 Maid, an equal Stare, 
| Nor could a Parent's laviſh Heart 


Bator a Fo, 4 Ble Nang more. 


1 Pom. Oh what a glorious Change 1--Let Maſic wake 
Her various Melody, and to the World, _ 
The wond' * World, | rand: our Happineſs! 


COS" 


AIR 


It 
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AIR, Loft. 
QUINTETT0. 


Pom. Sweet Peace, eſeap? 4 from Diſcord s Chit; 1 Ml 

Enraptur d Jances oer the Plain! 15 | 
Phar. Fair Friendſbip ſhines in burniſh'd Veſt, 1-3 
BESS. Honour leads the noble Gueſt ! 


With placid Smile, Content is ſeen, 

And bids the Boſom be ſerene ! 
Glad Freedom takes the Mov ner's Part, 

And Comforts, and exalts the Heart ! 


Wealth in bis | gorgeous Trapping hs, 
And round, and round his J. je throws ? 
m. See Love bis purple Pinions tries, 
And ſcatters Bleſſings, as be flies ! 


CHORUS. 


In myſtic Order they, advance, 

They raiſe the Note, they weave the Dance, - 
Whit i in their Song this Truths expreſt, 
ENDURING VIRTUE MUST BE BLESP! | 
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